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whose kindness I was much indebted during my
stay at Constantinople, I embarked in one of
those light caiques, which glide with such
exquisite grace and swiftness along the waves.
Our boatmen were strong and sinewy; and as
they pulled against the current of the river-sea,
our slender and shell-like boat trembled with
the speed of the water that rushed under it, and
bounded forward with every stroke of the oars,
like a young antelope panting up a hill. The
Bosphoras, in its numerous windings, is so
frequently land-locked, that, while its prevailing
character is that of a wide and racing river, it
spreads often into a series- of lakes; each of the
beauteous family having features peculiar to
itself, while among them all there is yet sufficient
of general resemblance to prevent the attention
from being overtasked, and the sense of harmony
from being lost in variety, Its^ different scenes
are a series of exquisite variations on the same
original air,

In one of these lakes the expanse is wider and
sunnier than in its neighbour; in another, the